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dation of a democratic journal. Moreover, on the
twenty-second of February, though he had had suffi-
cient notice on the subject, he had failed to be at the
meeting-place in the Place de Pantheon.
"I swear that he was at the Tuilenes!" exclaimed
Dussardier.
"Can you swear to having seen him at the Pan-
theon?"
Dussardier hung down his head. Frederick was
silent. His friends, scandalised, regarded him with
disquietude.
"In any case," Senecal went on, "do you know
a patriot who will answer to us for your principles?"
"I will!" said Dussardier.
"Oh! this is not enough; another!"
Frederick turned round to Pellerin. The artist re-
plied to him with a great number of gestures, which
meant:
"Ah! my dear boy, they have rejected myself!
The deuce! What would you have?" *
Thereupon Frederick gave Regimbart a nudge.
"Yes, that's true; 'tis time!   I'm going."
And Regimbart stepped upon the platform; then,
pointing towards the Spaniard, who had followed him:
"Allow me, citizens, to present to you a patriot
from Barcelona!"
The patriot made a low bow, rolled his gleaming
eyes about, and with his hand on his heart:
"Ciudadanos! mucho aprecio el honor that you
have bestowed on me! however great may be vuestra
bondad, mayor vuestra atencidn!"
"I claim the right to speak!" cried Frederick.
"Desde que se proclamo la constitution de Cadiz,
ese pacto fundamental of las libertades Espanolas,